C   A   L   I   S   T  E

time, " Certainly no one will be out walking," she
said, " no one will hear or see us,"

With trembling fingers she cut a lock of my
hair and placed it in her bosom; then, putting
both her arms around me, she said, " What shall
we do without each other?  In half an hour I shall
be as I was a year ago, as six months ago, as this
morning: what shall I do if I still have some time
to live?   Shall we go away together?   Have you
not obeyed your father sufficiently ? Have you not
a wife and child of his choosing?  Let us return to
our real ties.    Whom should we injure?   My
husband hates and will not live with me; your
wife no longer loves you! ...    No! do not
answer me," she cried, putting her hand over my
mouth, " do not refuse, but do not either consent.
Until now I have only been unhappy; let me not
become guilty!  I could support my own guilt but
not yours;  I should never forgive myself for
having degraded you!   Oh, how unhappy I am,
and how I love you!   Never was any man so
beloved as you 1"   And, holding me in a close
embrace, she burst into a flood of tears.

" I am an ungrateful wretch," she said a moment
later. " I am ungrateful to say I am unhappy; I
would not exchange for anything in the world the
happiness that I have had to-day, the happiness
that I still am having."

The thunder had become terrifying and the sky
seemed as if on fire. Caliste appeared to see and to
hear nothing; but James, running up, cried: "In
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